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you written to bcarealong. 

FrtH.G. Wcferuc you Madam in that and all your 
worthicft affaires. J 

L*. Not Co, but as we change our courtcfies, 

Will you draw neere? g xit 

. 7*^ F haue no wife l haue nothing in trance. 

r^otr.mg in France Tntill he has no wife .* 

Thou (hilt hauc none RoJJiHitn, none in France, 

Then haft thou all againe: poore Lord, is’t I 
That chafe the* from thy Countrie, and expofc 
Thofe tender limbes of thine, to the euent 
Of the none-fparing warre ? And is it I, 

That driue thee from the fportiue Court,where thou 
Was’t (hot at with faire eyes, to be the marke 
Of fmoakie Muskets ? O you leaden meflenger*, 

1 hat ride vpon the violent fpeede of fire, 
f}Y with falfe ayme, tnoue the ftill—peering airc 
That fitigs with piercing, do not touch my Lord: 

Who euer (hoots ac him, I fet him there. 

Who euer charges on his forward breft 
I am the Caitiffc that do hold him too't. 

And though I kill him not, I am the cauYe 
i His death was fo effe^ed: Better ’twere 
I met the rauine Lyon when he roar’d 
With fharpc coufhaintof hunger: better’twere, 
l That all the mifenes which nature ewes 
Were mine at once. No come thou home RoflMson, 
Whence honor but of danger winnes a fcaric, 

\ As oft it loofesall. I will be gone: 

My being heeic it is, that hold* the* heuce, 

Shall I ftay hecre to doo’t ? No, no, although 
The ayre of Paradife did fan the houfe, 

And Angles oflic’d all: I will be gone, 

Thatpittifull rumour may report my Bight 
To confolate thine ear e. Comcnight, end day. 

For with the darke (poore thcefe) lie ftcalc away, exit. 

Fleuri/h. Enter the Duke ofFlorence. Roffillion, 
drum Jvd trumpets,foldters ) Farrsllet, 

^ Duke. The Generali of oar horfe thou arc,and W* 
Great in our hope, lay our beft loue and credence 
Vpon thy promihng fortune. 
r Bcr. Sir it is 

A charge too heauy for my ftrength, but yet 
Wce l ftriue to bcarc it tor your worthy fake, 

To th’extremc edge ofhazard. 

Duke. Then go thou forth, ' 

And fortune play vpon thy profptitfous helme 
As thy aufpiciousmiftris. . 

Bet. This very day 

Great Mars I put my felfc into thy file, 

Make me but like my thoughts, and I fhafl proue 
A loner ofthy drumme, hater of loue. Exeunt emnes 

Enter Counters & Steward, 

La. Alas! and would you take the lettef of her: 

Might you not know (be would do, as (he has done. 

By fending me a Letter. Reade it agen. 

Ltnrn-' h- : ' 

I am S. IttfuetPilgrim, thither g<mt : 

Ambitions hue hath fo in me offended, * a' 

That bare-footplod l the cold ground vpon 
With fainted vow mp fault 1 to hone amended. 


Ms Well that ends Well. 
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^fjte^mito, that from thebleodie eomfhf^Zf7~~~ 
LMafterje>ur dearefonne, may hie ' 
Bltjfebtm at home t» peace. WhilH I from fan, 
name with zealous feruour fanthfit ; J 9 

His taken labours bid him me forgiue : 

I hie dejpightfitll Iunofont him forth. 

From Courtly friends, with Camping foes to Hue 
Where death and danger dogges the heeles of worth 
He is too good and faire for death, and met 
Whom I my felfe embrace , tofet him fret. * 

Ah what (harpe ftings are in her mildeft word > 
Rynaldo, you did neucr lacke aduicc (omuch 
As letting her paffe fo: had I fpoke with her* 

1 could haue well diuerted her intents, * 

Which thus (he hath preuented. 

Ste. Pardon me Madam, 

If I had giuen you this atoucr-nighr. 

She might haue beene orc-tane: and* vet fhe 
Purfuitc would be but vainc. Ue * 

La. What Angellfhall 
Blefl'e this vnworthy husband, he cannot thriue 
Vnleffe her prayers, whom heauen delight, to hL 
And loues to grant, repreeue him from the wrath * 
Of greateft Iufticc. Write, write Rynaldo 
To this vnworthy husband ofhis wife, * 

Let eueric word waigh heauie ofher worrh 
That he does waigh too light: my greateftvr#,r. 
Though little he Jo feete it. lit d.Le S5f' 
Difpatch the moft conucnicnt meflenger 1 * 

Wnen haply he (hall hcare that (he is gone 
He will returnc, and hope I may that (hce ’ 
Hearing fo much, will fpeede h«r foote againe 
Led hither by pure loue: which of them both’ 

Is deereft to me, 1 haue no skill in fence 
To make diftintfiop: prouide this Meflenger: 

My heart is Heauie,and mine age is weake, 

Grcefe would haueteares,and forrow bids mefpeak, 

Em 

A Tucket sfone off. * 

Ester old Widdow of Florence, her daughter t Vn!m 
sad UKariana, with other 
Citivent. 

Onddow. Nay come, 

For if they do approach the Cutv. 

We (ball load: ail the fight, 

Diana. They fay, the French Count has done 
Moft honourable fcruice. 

Wid. It is reported. 

That he has taken their great’ft Commander, 

And that with his owne hand he flew 
The Dukes brother; we haue loft our labour. 

They are gone a contrarie ways harke, 
you may know by their Trumpets. 

UHoria. Come lets returne againe. 

And fuffice our felucs withthe report of it. 

W ell Diana, take heed of this French Earle, 

The honor of a Maide is her npm*. r< 

And no Legacieisforich ' 

Ashonaftic. 

Widdew. I haue told my neighbour 
How you haue beenc folicitcd by a Gentleman! 

His Companion. 
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-ff~f IknovTchat knaue, hang him.oncP^flvx, 
fi £officerheis in thofe fuggeftions for theyoung 
* fi .Cwsre of them Diana ; their pronnfes entile- 
caches, tokens, and all thefe cngines ofh ft, are 
10 £ ,hine* they go vnder s many a maide hath beene 
Std by them, and the mifericis example, thac fo 
•K?(hev»es in the wracke of maiden -hood, cannot 
11 rhat diffwade fucceflion, but thac they are limed 
° f u hetwigges that threatens them. Ihopclneedc 
V,lt aduife yo u furth «’ but I hope your owne grace 
n °n Lee you where you are, though there were no 
^rthrt danger knovvne, but the modcftie which is fo 

lo11 ’ you (hall not neede to feare me. 

V Enter He lien, 

to',l I hope fo: looke here comes a pilgrim,I know 
. J.jj ] ye ar my houfe, thither they lend one another, 
Ilequefti°n her- Godfauc you pilgrim, whether are 

bt #To S. laques la grand. 

Where do the Palmers lodge, I do befeech you? 

WiA. At the S .Francis heerebefide the Port. 

Eel. I* this the way? A march afarre. 

IPid. Imarrieift. Harke you, they come this way : 
Ifyou will tarrie holy Pilgrime 
But till the troopcs come by, 

I will condutft you where you (hall be lodg d. 

The rather for I thinke I know your hofteue 
As ample asmy felfe. 

Eel. Is it your felfe ? 
wii If you (hall pleafe fo Pilgrime. 

Eel. Ithankeyou, and will ftay vpon your leifure. 
ivid. you came I thinke from France } 

Uel. I did (b. 

Wid. Heere you (hall fee a Countriman ofyours 
That has done worthy feruice. 

Uel. His name Ipray you? 

Die. The Count Rejfillion -• know you fuch a one? 

Uel. But by the care thac heates moft nobly of him: 
His face I know not. 

‘Die. What fomere he is 
He’s brauely taken heere. He ftole from France 
ht ’ris reported: for the King had married him 
Againft his liking. Thinke you it is fo ? 

Hel. I furely metre the truth, I know his Lady. 

Dia. There is a Gentleman that ferues the Count, 
Reports but courfely ofher, 

Hel. What’s his name? 

Dia, Monfieur Parrolles. 

Hel. Oh I belecue with him, 

In argument ofpraife, or to the worth 
Ofthe great Count himl'elfc, (be is too meane 
To hauc her name repeated, all her deferuing 
Is a referued honeftie, and that 
I haue not heard ex amin’d. 

Dion. Alas poore Ladie, 

’Tis a hard bondage to become the wife 
OfadeteftingLord. 

rnd. I write good creature,wherefoere (be is. 

Her hart waighes fadly: this yong maid might do her 
Alhrewd turne if (be pleas'd. 

Hel. How do you meane ? 

May be the amorous Count folieites her 
In the vnlawfuli purpofe. 

Wd. Hedoesindeede, 

And brokes with all that can in fuch a fuite 


Corrupt the tender honour of a Maide: 

But (be is arm’d for him, and kcepes her guard 
In honefteft defence. 

Drumme and Colours. 

Enter (fount "RoffiHion, Parrolles, and the whole Armie. 

UU.tr. The goddes forbid el(e. 

wid. So, now they come: 

That is Anthonie the Dukes eldcftlbnne. 

That Efealtu. 

Hel. Which is the Frenchman ? 

Dm. Hec, 

That with the plume, ’tis a moft gallant fellow, 

I would he lou’d his wife : if he were honefter 
He were much goodlier.Js’t not a handlom Gentleman 

Hel- I like him well. 

D/.’Tis piety he is not honeft:yonds that fame knaue 
That leadcs him to thefe places: were I his Ladie, 

I would poifon that vile Rafcall. 

Hel. Which is he ? 

Dia. That lacke an-apes with fcarfes. Whyishee 
melancholly? 

Hel. Perchance he s hurt i’th battaile. 

Tar. Loofe our drum ? Well. 

Mar. He’sfhrewdly vextat fomething. Looke he 
has (pyed vs. 

Wid. Marrie hang you. 

Mar. And your curtefie, for a ring-carrier. Exit. 

Wid. The troope is paft: Come pilgrim, I wil bring 
you,Where you (ball hoft: Of inioyn’d penitents 
There’s foure or fiue, to great S. laquet bound, 

Alreadie at my houfe. 

Hel. I humbly thanke you: 

Pleafe it this Matron, and this gentle Maide 
To eate with vs to night, the charge and thanking 
Shall be for me. and to requite you further, 

I will beftow forae precepts of this Virgin, 

Worthy the note. 

Toth. Wee’l take your offer kindly, t Exeunt t 

Enter Count %oJfiHion and the Frenchmen, 

’ as at firfi. 

Cap.E. Nay good my Lord put him too’t: let him 
hauc his way. 

Cap.G. Ifyour Lordfliippe findehimnocaHilding, 
hold me no more in your refpedf. 

Cap.E. On my life my Lord,a bubble. 

Ter. Do you thinke I am fo farre 
Decciued in him. 

Cap.E. BcleeueicmyLord, in mine owne direft 
knowledge, without any malice, but to fpeake of him 
asmykinfman, hee’s a moft notable Coward, an infi¬ 
nite and endleflc Lyar, an hourely promifc-breaker,the 
owner of no one good qualitic,worthy your Lordlbips 
entertainment. 

Cap.G. It were fit you knew him, leaft repofing too 
farre in his vertue which he hath not, he might at fome 
great and truftie b ufinefle , in a maine daunger, fayle 
you. 

Her. I would I knew in what particular a&ion to try 
him. 

Cap. g. None better then to let him fetch off his 
drumme, which you bearehim fo confidently vnder- 
taketodo. 

C.£. I with a troop of Florentines wil fodainly fur- 
_ Xj. prize ] 
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